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Everything you read here today
can see in the fascinating Pathe
otion Plctures at the Motion Plct-
ure Theaters this week., Next Sun-
day another chapter of "The Explolta
of Elaine™ and new Pathe reels.

(Cepyright, M5, b; the Star Co. All For-
slgn Rig

W Reperved.)

Byuopsis of Previous Chapters.
‘The Now York police are mystified by a
sariss of murders and other crimes, The
rinciple clus to the eriminals s & warn- |
ng lettar which & sent the victima,
sigoed with a “clutohing hand.'* The lat-
ot vietim the mysterioun aseassin is
Taylor ch ® the wealthy Insurance
preosidant. His daughter, Elaine, employs
Cralg Kennedy, the famous sclentific e
tective, to Lry to unravel the mriu‘n'-[
whu"_xonn ¥ mocompllshiea n told by
hin friend, Jameson, & newspaper man
Enraged at the determined sffort which
Flalne and Creig Konnedy are making to
PUt an end to his crimes, the Clutching
iand, aa this strange oriminal tn known
resoris Lo all sorts of the most dlabollcal
achemas to put Lthem out of the way. Each
chapter of the story tolls of & new plot
against thelr lives and of the way the
reat dAetoctive uses nll hin skill to save
thia pretty girl and himself from death.

CHAPTER X1V,

The Draught of Death

Pacing up and down his den in the
heart of Chinatown. Long Sin was think-
ing over his bargain with Kennedy to be-
tray the Infamous Clutching ¥Hand,

AL length ha soated himself at n tenk-
wood table, still Asliberating over the
promise he had beon forced to maka to
Kennedy, “Tle sat for some moments,
deeply absorbed in thought.

Buddenly an iden seamed to strike him.
LiAfting a little hammer, he struck a Chi-
nese gong on the tabile at his side. At the
same time he leaned over and turned a
knob at tha side of a large rolltop desk

A foew seconds Iater a sort of hatchway,
covered by & rug on the floor, In ane cor-
ner of the room, was slowly lifted, and
Long Sin's secretary, a pale, cadaverous
Chinaman, ‘appeared from below. Ile
mtopped nolaclossly Into the room and
shuffled across to Long Sin,

Long Bin scowled, as though something
had interfered with his own planas, but
tore open the envelope without a word,
apreading out on his lap the sheet of
paper It contained.

The lstter bore s typewritten message,
all in eapltals, which read:

“BDE AT HBEADQUARTERS AT 1
DESTROY THIB IMMEDIATELY."

At the bottom of the note appeared the
sinister signature of the Clutching Hand

As poon as he had finished reading the
nots the Chinaman turned to his obae-
quious secretary, who stood motionless,
with folded arms and head meekly bent.

“Wery well” he sald, with an imperfous
wave of hia hand. "“You may go.'

Bowing low agaln the secretary shuffled
across and down agailn through the
hatchway, closing the door as he do-
acended

Long Min read the note once more,
wihile hia inscrutable face assumed an
axprossion of malicious sunning, Then he
glanced at hin heavy gold watoh,

A few moments later, with a malignant
chuckle, Long Ein rose slowly and left
ths room.

Meanwhile the master eriminal was
busily engaged In putting the finishipg
touches to & fihal soheme of fiendish n-1
geanuity for the absolute destruetion of
Craig Kennedy. |

He had been at work in a small room,
fitted up as & sort of laboratory. in the
mysterious hotuse which now servedq as hin
headquarters.

Clutching Hand, at u bench In one oor-
ner, had just completed an infernal ma-
chine of diabalical cunning, and wawm
wrapping 1t curefully In paper to make
an innocent package.

He was intermupted by a knock at the |
door. Laying down the bomb he went to |
Anwwer the summons with a stealthy |
movement. Thers sood leong Sin, who |
had disgulsed himpelf as a Chiness Inun- |
dryman.

“On  time—good ! growled Clutohing |
Hand huridly as Le dlowsd the door with
equal care. |

No tlme was wasted in useless formaill {
tias,

“This is & bomb.” he went on pointing
to the package “'Carry It carefully. On |
DO moocount let it slip, or you are a dead

man It must be in Kennedy's labora-  #¢h LYpewriting that reminds me of this, |

tory bafore uight. Understand? Can you
arrange i

Lonmg Bin glancea at
package, then with an
replied: “HMave no femr.
will be In the laboratory within am hour
Trust me."

For a moment Clutching Hand anve
himaslf up to exquisite contemplation of
what he hagd just done. then turned to
clewr wp his workahop

In Honnedy's laboraiory I was watch-

the dangsrous
lmpaasive look,

I can do fLeJt | nounced us,

Clutching Hand had told bim to dellver
ft—and he had done so!

Hastily I filled a pall with water and
brought It to Kennedy,

“If It Is really & bomb,” I remarked,
“why not put the thing out of commis-
slonT*

“No, no, Walteér,” he eriad quickly,
shaking his head. “If t's & chemioal
bomb, the water might be just the thing
to make the chemicals run togothar and
sot 1t ofl.

He took the bomb and carefully placed
it undar the wonderful rays, then with
tha fluoroscops over hin eves studied the
whadow cant by the rays on its sensitive
aereen, For sovern]l minutes he eon-
tinued safely studying It from every
angle, until he thoroughly understood ‘t.

there, too. And [t's powarful enough to
blow um all, the laboratory Included, to
kingdom ooma.”

An he spoke, and before I could remon-
strate with h'm, he took the iInfernal
machine and placed it on u table, where
he set to work on the most delicate and
dangerous ploce of dissectlon of which I
have ever heard,

Carefully unwrapping the bomb, and un-
scrowing one part whils he held another

firm. he finally took out of it u botile of |
| found

liquid and soma powder, Then he placed
a few graiun of the powder on a dlsh
and dropped on it w drop or two af tho !
Uquid. Thero wna a bright flash as |
the powder lgrited Instantiy,

dust what 1 expected.’ cammented
Kenunedy with a nod, as he examined tho |
tlover workmanship of the bomb,

One thing that Interested him was that
part of the contents had been wrapped
In paper to keep thém in place. This
paper ho was now carefully examining
with & microsccpe.

As nearly as I could make out, the pa-
per contained part of a typewritten
chemlieal formule, which read:

“Tincture of lodine. Three parts of—*'

Heo looked up from his study of the
microscope to Long Bin.

“Tall me just how It happened that you
got this bomb,” he asked

Without hesitation the Chinaman re-
olted the clroumstances, beglnning with
the note Ly which he had besn sum-
moned,

"A notaT' repeated Kennedy, eagerly,
"Waa It typewritten ™

Long Sin reached into his pooket and
produced the note itsslf, which he had
not burned.

As Cralg studied the typewritten mes-

|per from the bomb and the note which

A portion of the letter 1 recall
| something ks this:

road

truth s the only goal and matter is
non-exintent-

"Taok at thin, Walter,” romarkasd Cralg,

{with difflicully restraining himself, " What
|do you make of 1
A glance at the typewriting was suffl- | the report of thelr engegement

In Elnine's deak correaponded In
overy respect with that In the Clutebing

Hund nate and that on the bombd formula | could

In aach
faintness,

instance
the

there
pame orooked

wara ths same

wlignment,

lottar T's.

Wa stared at each
duzed to apeak,

At that moment we were startled by
the sudden appearance of Elunine herself,
who had come In unexpectedly from her
shopping expedition.

HBha onternd the room, carrying in  her
nrme & huge bunch of roses, which she
hnd evidently just recelved. Her face was
half burled in the fragrant blossoma, but |
Wan falrer than even thoy In their se-
lected elegance,

The moment ahe saw Cralg, however,
she stopped abort with a look of great

other, almost

sontod ot the desk, atill tracing out the
similarities of the letters, stood up, half
hegitating what to say. He bowed, and
she roturned his salutation with a very
eool nod,

“TI bex pardon, Miss Dodge” he sald,
“but 4 matter has just come up which
nocossitated merely a oursory examina-
tion of wome purely formal letters which

sage from the Clutching Hand I could see
that he was growing mdre and more ex-
clted

“At last Ls has gtven us something |
trpewritten,” he exclaimed. “To mont
people, T supposs, it means that type-
writing is the best way to comoeal iden- !
tity, But there are a thousand and one
Wiays of ldentifying typewriting Cluteh- |
Ing Mand know that. That was why he
Was so careful to order this nots da-
stroyed. As for the bomb, he figured
that it wonld destroy Itself,"” |

He was placing one plece of typewrit-
ing after another under the lens,
tnlxing each letter closaly.

“Took, Walter,” he remarked at
length, taking a fine tipped pencll and :
pointing at the dlstingwishing marks ss
he taiked. “You will notice that all the
T8 In this note are battered and faint
8 well aa & trifle out of allgnment. Now
I will plage the paper frem the bomb un-
der tha microscope and you will also see
that the “T"s' In the sorap of formula
have exactly the same appearance. That
indicatea without the possibliity of a
doubt, taken In comneotion with a moore
of other peoculiaritios in the letters which

|

Aaru- |

I could plck out, that both these were |
I have |

written on the same typewriter
selectod the ‘T’ because It is theg moat
murked

I atralned my eyes to jook Sure

i he Intimated,
| portunity for pome time.

might have an important bearing on the
discovery of the Clutching Hand Your
aunt had no ldea where you wers, nor
when you might return, and the absolute

necemmity for haste in such an Important . Cralg pald no attention to him.

matter s iy only oxcuse for examining
A few minar letters without flrst obtain-

surprise. Keonnedy, on his part, who was |

Bennett, the Trusted Lawyer, Attom pis

This In his contention: Wheroas, | Bennett aoknowledged her thank

clent to show me that Keénnedy had ,In-
desd, made an Important discovery The
vriting of the letter which he had Just

cthe same battered appearance of all the  pressing a momentary

Ing your permiesion. '

She mald nothing, At another time mich
accapled. “ Now, however, it
ent.

Kennedy read the look on her face and
an instant later turned to Aunt Josephine
and mynelf,

“I would very much appreciate a chance

was differ- |

| crossed the secrvtary's face.

to

Kill Elaine When He Finds
that She Knows He is the Master Criminal,

s7laine

{
|

| tary,

|to elude capiure agaln

e —

A Detective Novel and a Motion Picture Drama

Presented by The Omaha Bes in Collaboration with the Famous Pathe
Players and the Eclectic Film Co.

Miss Pearl White,

Arnold Daly and "Craig Kennedy™

The Famon

s Helentific Detactive of Fictiom,

Intro-
ducing
He was the Clutehing Hand
In spite aof the e doora wa  could
now plainly hear Elaine's shricks. Cralg,
the pecraliry an myaelf moade n rush
for the door to Denneit's private office
Finding 1t locked, wo begnn to batter it
By this time, howsver, DRennett had
hurled himeseif upon Elaine and was
sliowly choking her
Kennedy quickly found that {t was fm-
popalble Lo batter down the door In time

by orlinary means Qiulckly he smelzed
the typewriter and hurled It through the

ponels. Then he thrust bis hand through
the opening and turned the cateh,

An wa flung ourseives Into the room
Pennett rushed Inte n closet In & carner,
slamming the door behind him. [t was
ftmposed of sheot fron and «affectually
praveénted anyone from breaking through
Kennedy and I tried vainly, however, to
pry it open

While we were thus endeavoring to

force an entrance Hennett, in a msort of
cionst, had put on the coat, hat and mask
which ha Invariably wore In the charnc-
ter of the Clutching Hand. Then he
enuttously opened a secret door In  the
back of the closet and slowly made an
exit. |
Shouling a few directions to the secre-
the clerks and Elaine, Kennedy
cilmbed through the window and Aarted
down the fire sscape In swift pursult.
The Clutching Hand, however, manngad
Turning the
etrect corner hea leaped into a taxt whish
happenad to be standing there, and,

Ar FElaina entersd his private office. | hastily piving ths deiver Alrections, wans

clalmed at length,
and 1 appreciate them ever so much.'

n amile, placed n chalr for her and thoy
plunged Into a voln of social gossip,

A moment later Hennett led the con-
versation around until he found an op-

[“It's & bomb, sure enough,” Cralg ex- 'long Sin had recelved from the Clutehing | Bennett roso to greet her offunsively and Ariven rapidly awny. By the time Xen-
claimed, looking up from It at last to Hand Then he foided the letter so that | they exchanged a few words, | nedy reached the street Clutching Hand
me “It's timed By an Ingenlous and |both the sgnature and the addross could “T mustn't forget to thank you for | had disappeared,

nolagioas [ttle ploce of clockwark, in [not be read by us those lovely roses you sent e, she ex- | While these exciting events wore occur-

“They were beautiful, | ring in Bennett's office some queer do-

Ings were in progress in the heart of

with | Chinatown

Deep underground, in one of the cata-
comba known only to the innermost mem-
hers of the Chineses secret socletices, wan
Tong Wah, popularly known as “the

| have been In this condition

excited Ly Bannett's offer, whila the!
bigren mention of the amount at stake was
sufficient to overcome n lila moruples
Afltor exchinneng A few wordae he finally
agrend (0 nikd the Clutching Hand, Opene-
g a trap door In the 1] * of the room
in which they wer inding, he led Bone.
nett down a step-ladder Inte the stib-
terrancan chamber in which Tong Wah
had »o recently been preparing his

mymterioun potlon -
As Bonnett sank inte a chalr and pasaed
his hands over hls brow In utter weart

nese, Long Sin peured into.a eup some

of the liguor of desth whichh Tong Wah
had mixed He handed It to Bennett,
who drank It eagerly

“How do you proposs’ to help me to

escape T asked Bennett huskily,

Without & word
wall, and, grasping of tho
pressed it back, opening a large recep
tacle, In which there wera two glass cof.
fine apparently containing two dead
Chinamen Pulllng out the coffins. ho
pushed them before Bennett, who rose to
his fort and gazed upon them with
wonder

Long fin broke
men,”™

L.ong 8In wont to the

ono winnes,

the allence:
he sald, “sre not dead;

“These
hut they
for many

months eéalled In your

It Isn what Ia

| languugs suspended animation.'*

|
portunity to make a tactful allusion to | hider,” engaged In soma mysterious work, |

in ths

morning papers,

A #inlster looking Chinaman, dressed In
coolle costume, he was standing at a table

He had loaned over, and now attempted | in a dim and musty, high-cellinged chum. |

to taka her hand She withdrew
however, There was something aboult
his touch which, try as sle might, she

not like

or won It her Keen woman's Intuitlon?
Bonnett looked at her o moment, sup-

fnsh of anger

that had reddened hia face, and oon-

too | trolled himaeif as if by a suporhuman

effort.

“l belleve you really love that man
Kennedy," he exclaimed in a tone that
was mlmost & hiss. “But I tsll you,
Elatne, he In all bluff. Why, he han beon
after that Clutching Hand now for three
months—and what has he sccomplished?
Nothing!"

Bennett, by another effort, seemed to
grip hila temper agnin. He pased up and
down the room. Then he changod the
subject abruptly, and the conversation
waa resumed with some constraint,

While Elalne and Hennett were talking
Kennody and I had entered the office,

Craig stopped the boy who was about
to announce us and asked for Bennett's
mecretary instead, much to my astonlsh-
ment,

The boy meraly Indicated the door of
one of the other privats offices, and we
entered.

We found the secretary hard at work
at the typewriter, copying a legal docu-
ment, Without & word I{ennedy at onoe
locked the door.

Tha secretary rose in surpriss, but
Instead
he calmly walked over to the machine
and began to examine It,

“Might 1 nsk''— bogin the secrelary.

"You keop aulet,” orderedl Kennody,

[an explanation would have been lnstantly with a nod to me to watoh the fellow,

“You are under arrest—and the less yvou
say the betler for you'

I wshall never forget the look that
Was it the
surprine of an Innocent man?

Taking the man's pluce at tha machine

to say & fow words to Mise Dodge alone,™ | Kennedy removed the legal paper that

bo 5o Kind an to leave us In the lbrary—
for o few minutes——:=*"

Ho did not finish the sentence. Aunt Jo-
sephine had already begun to withdraw
I.lll' 1 followed.

For a momemt or two Cralg and MNiaine
looked at such other, neither saying =

the other's mind. Kennody was wonder-
ing If thero was any X-ray that might
read u woman'as heart, as he was Acous-
| tomind to read othors of nature's secrots
| He cleared his throat, the obvious man-
ner of covering up hisn amotion.

“Elaine,™

enouih, Kennasdy vwas right. Thers was
thist unmistakable idontity between the
T'n in the formula and the note™
Kennedy had been guzing at the floor,
his face puckered in thought as 1 looked
Buddenly
aa If be had made a great discovery,
"I've struck W!" he exclaimed, Jump-
ing up. "I was wondering whers ! had

Walter, et on your coat and hat, We
are on the right trall at last.™

Aunt Josephine was in the libmmry,
We wore admitted st once,
for Aunt Jossphine had newver quite umn-
derstood what was the trouble between
Elaine and Crulg, and had a high regard
for him

“Whers ia-Miss Dodge™ Inguired
Kennady, with suppressed sxcitament, as
we onternd

ing Orale make some experiments with
& new X-ray apparatus which had Jumt
arrived, ocoasionally looking throuwh
tha fluorescope when he was examining
fome Unusually Intercating object

We wore oolivious 1o the passage of
llm. aad only a call over our sienking
tube diverted our attention

1 opotied the door snd u few secomde
luter Long Sin hlinself entered.

Kennedy looked up Inquiringly as the
Chipaman  approsched, holding out a
package which he carried

“A bomb” he sald, In 1he most mat-
tor-of-fact way, "1 promised to have it
laced In your laboratory before night.

The plaald alr with whioh the gro-
teague-logking Chinaman mparted (his
astounding information was In teelf pre-
postepous. His actlong and words as he
ald the package down gingerly on the
aboratory tadle ladicated that he was
‘wliing the truth

Kannedy and I stared st ssch othor
n blenk smmsement for & moment. Then
the humor of the thing struck uas both
and we lsughed outright

"I think she's out ashopping, and I
|don't know just when ahe will be back.™

|answered Aunt Josephine, with some
| surprise "Why? I« It anything Im-
Portant —uny nowe ™’

‘Yery lmportant.,” returned Kennedy,
| axolledly, I think 1 have tha best ciue
yel nly—=it will be pecessary to lonk
through wsome of the bhbousehold corre-
:Jiu;hdq nea lmmediately o see whelhop
| thare are certaln Jetiere I wouldn it be

:olir[-rlnml i she had some—perhaps not
| vory porsonal —but ! must see them ™
Aunl Joseplilne seemed nonplussed gt
flrat. ! thought ahe was golng to rofus
to allow Cralg to procesd Hut Hnally
| ehe sasented.

Kennedy lost no time. He went to a
deak whate [Duine generally msat awnd
quickly took out several (ypewritten let
| tera One after another he examined
them clopely, rejocting one after another
tuntil finally he came to one that seermod
|to Interest bim

He separated it from the rest and fell
|to studying it, comparing it with the pa-
.

he clapped hia hands togethor, .

Enitting, when the butler, Jenninge an- |

tha recent return te “Miss Dodge,” for
{the moment, “Flaine, 18 thers any truth
{in thisn morning's newspaper report of—
of you?™

Bhe had dropped her ayes, Bues he per-
| Wisted. taking a newspaper clipping from
his pockot and hand'ng it to har

Hor hand trembled ua she glrnoed over
the I1tem:

BOCTETY NOTES,

Dame Rumor |a connecting the name of
Miss Elaine Dodge, the helress, with that
of Perry Pennett, the famous young law-
yer. The announcement of an ongage
| ment between them at any time would
not surprise,

Elaine read no further.
back the clipping to Kennedy, As her
eyes met his ahe noticed his expression
|of dsep concern, und hesitated with the
reply ahe had evidently been just about
to make.

Btill, aa she lowered har head It seamed
to wive slient comfirmation to the wruth
of the newspaper report
| Kennedy sald nothing, but
| eontinued to study her face

He suppressed his feelings with a great
effort, then, without a word, bowed and
left the room

“"Waltar!" he excislined as ha reloined

us in the drawing mom. whorm 1
chatting with Aunt Josephine
off mgain The traill
further *

1 rose and, much to the inoreased mysti-

hia eyes

wns
we must
follows atil!

b

ficatlon of Aunt Josephine, wa left the
houme
A hour or so later, Elaina whose

wind was now In a whirl from what had
bappenod, decided tn makeo a call on her
inwyer and the confidant of her father,
Foarry Bennett

|

“l have had no such op- WAs in it and put in & new sheet. Then
If you would ho tapped out as we watched:

BH AT HEADQUARTERS AT 1. DE-
BTROY THIS - IMMEDIATELY.
TINCTURE OF I0DINE
THREE PARTB OF-—

This is his contention—whereas TRUTH

It, | ber, faced with stons and brick.

ITHE CLUT

ia the only goal and MATTHER I8 non-

exlatont—

word, cach wondering just what was in II TTTTTTTTT TTTTTTITT TTTTTTTIT

"look, Walter,” he sxtlaimed as he
drew out ths paper from the machine.
1 bent over, ard together wa compared

| the T'a with thoss in the Clutching Hand

Bhe handed !

! from the

lettar, the paper from the bomb and the
letter which Cralg had taken from

he sald at length, Arepping | miaine's desk

As Cralg pointed out the resamblance
with s pencll my amazement gradually
changed into compretbiension and come-
prehenston Into conviction. The meaning
of It all began to dawn on me

The writing woas Mentlical. Thera were
no differences; [
locked In tha secrs

While weo wore

tary's office Dennett and Haine were
continuing thelr chat on various soclal
tognes Suddenly, however, with a glance
at the clock, Bennett told Elaine that
he bhad an Important letter to dictate

and that it must go off at onos

Aho sald that she would excuse him a
few minutes, and
to oall hia pecretary

him office,
want into

with soma &an-
the adjoining

left
and

Hennett
noyRnoON,
room,
not loeked.

He hesitated s momeat, then opensd
the door guietly, ‘To his sstonishment,
he saw Kennedy, the secretary and my-
sclf apparently making a close examina-
tlonn »f the typewriter

Gliding rather than walking back into

his own office, he closod the door and
locked It Almast Instantly fear and fury
at the prosence of his hated rival, Ken
nedy, tumed Bennett, a8 It were, from
the Jekvll of a poiished lawyer and lover
of Hlaine into an insanely jealous and

revengeful Mr., Hyds« The srain was
more than his warped mind could bear.

With & look of intense horror and loath-

g, Klaine watched him slowly change
composed, calm, intelloctusl
Henneit she knew and reapected inte a
repulsive. mad fligure of & man

His stature even seemed Lo be alterod
He seomed 1o abrivel op and becomae de-

he pressed s button

Of course, the secretary A4ld not appear

the deor to which Kennedy had |

Two or Liree clerks wore in the outer | formed. His face was terribly dl..llurud-l
offtes when ahe arrived, but the officel And his long slhowy hand slowly
boy, laylng down a dime novel, rose to |twisted and benl, untll he became the
mecl her and informmed heoy that Mr |personal embodiment of the Clutching
Bennelt wes alone ll'l.all-\l.

Before
him were elght odd-shaped Chinese vials,

| rendy

und from these he was carefully measur- |

some powerful potion.

Was It mere prejudics | ing certain proportions, as if ronr_'oﬁurls:

He stopped back and looked around sus. |
plciovsly me he suddenly heard foolsteps |

above. The next moment Long Sin, who
had enterad through a trap door, climbed
down a long ladder and walked into the
room.

Long 8in took the howl in which the
lguor had been mixed, and, having ex-
amined It. he gave a nod and grunt of |
satisfaction. Then he mounted the ladder
again and disappeared,

As soon as he had gone, Tong Wah, |
plcking up several of the vials, went out |
through an ifron door at the end of thri
room.

A fow minutes Inter the MMutchmg Hand
drove up to Long Sin's house In the taxl-
cab, and, after paying the chauffeur, went
to tha door and knocked sharply.

In respouse to his knocking Long Sin
appeared on the threshold and motional
to Bennett to come in, evidently aston-
izghed to sed him,

As he entered, Bennett made a secret
slgn and sald: “I am the Clutching Hand
Kennedy is closs on my trail, and I have
come to be hidden”

In a tone which betrayed alarm and
feay the Chinaman intimated that he had
no place in which Bennett could be con-
cealed with any degree of safeoty.

For n moment Bennett glared savagely
at Lone Sin.

“1 possess hldden plunder worth mseven
mlillion dollars,” ha pleaded quickly, “and
If by wyour ald I can make a Eetaway, a
seventh in yours'

The Chinaman's eupldity was cleariy

“Is that what you intend to do with
me?" asked Bennett, shrinking back In |
terror.

The Chinaman nodded In u.!firnutlfml
&s he pushed back the cof"ins.

Overcome by the horror of the idea
Bennett, with = groan, sank back into
the chalr, shaking his head as if to In-
dicate that the plan was far too terribla
to carry out.

With a sinlster smile and a shrug of
his shoulders Long Bin pointed to the
cup from which Bennett had drunk.

“But, dear master,” he remarked
suavely, “yvou have already drunk a full
dose of the potion which eauses Inssnsi-
bility, and it is overcoming you. Iven
now," he added, "you nre too weak to !
rise "

Bennett
from

made frantie offorts to move
his seat, but the potion was al. |
taking effect, and through sheer |
weaknesa he found he wam nunable to got
on his foet in spite of all his struggles |

With & mallclous ehuckls Long 8in |
moved closer to his victim and spoke
nEain.

“Divulge where your $7,000,000 are Hid-
den,"” he suggested ernftily, “and I will
give you an antidote'

By thie time Bennett, who was becom- |
ing more rigid each moment, wns un-
able to speak, but by a movemant of his
head and an expression In hls eves he
indlcated that he was ready to aogres
to the Chinaman's proposal.

“Where have you hidden ths $7,000,0007"
repeated Long Bin,

Siowly, and after a desperate struggle,
Bennett managed to ralse one hand and
pointed to hie breast pocket. The China- |
man inatantly thrust In bisn band and
drew out & map.

For some moments Long Bin examined
the map Intently, ana, with a grin of
satiafaction, he placed it in bhis own
pocket. Then he mixed what he declared
war a sure antidots, and, pourlng some
of the liquor into & ¢up, he held it to
Bonnett's lips.

An Bennett opened his mouth to Arink
it, Long Bin with a laugh slowly pulled !
the cup away and poured ite contents |
on the floor. |
Bennett's body had now becoms auu1

more rigid. Fvery sigm of intalligence
hed laft his face, and aJthough his eyes
did not close, a blank stare came over
his countenance, indicating plainly that
the drug had destroyed all runnf‘iuun-
ness,

By this time I waz slowly recovering
my senses In the pecretary’'s office, where
Bennett bad left me. Elaine, the mrrc-l

inry and the olerks were gatherad around
mée, doing all they could to revive me.
Meanwhile Ronnedy had enlisted the ald

f two detectives and was scouring the
ity for m trace of Bonnett or the taxicab
in which he had flod

Bomehow, Kennedy suspegted instinect-

ively might give a olue to
and a few mo-
menpts later wa wera nll on oir way in a
enr to Long 8Sin's house,

Though wo did not know It, Long Sin.
at the moment when Kennedy knocked
at his wps fecllng In his insids
pocket to see that the map bhe had taken
from Bonnett was perfectly safe, ¥ind-
ing that he had 1L, he smiled with hia pe-
cullar oriental gulle, Then he opaped the
door and stopd for a momont sllent,

"“Whers 18 Bennett?' demanded XKen.
nedy

Long Sin eyed us all, then, with a placid
emile, patd, "Follow me, T will show you."

Ho opened a trap door and we climbed
down after Cralg, entering a subterracan
chamber, led by Long Bin.

There war Bennett, seated rigidly in the
chaly beside the table, from which tha
vials and cups. about wif:h we Knew
nothing, had been removed.

“How did it happen?’ asked Kennady

“He came here."” replled Long Bin, with
a wave of his hand, "and before I could
stop him he did away with himself.”

In dumb show the Chinaman indieated
that Bennett had taken polson.

“Well, wa've got him,” mused Ken-
nedy, shaking his head sadly, adding after
a pause, "but he s dend.”

Elaine, who had followed us down, cov-
erdd her eyes with her hands and wan
sobbing convulsively. I thought she would
falnt, but Kennedy led her gontly away
Into an upper room

As he placed her In an easy chalr, he
bent over her soothingly.

“DNa you-adid you—really—love him*"*
he paked in a low tone, nodding in the 41-
rection from which he had led her.

Still shuddering, and with an eager 1otk
8t Kennedy, Elalne shoolt her beautiful

that Long Sin
Hennett's whereabouts,

door

head,
Then. slowly rising tn her feot. sha
looked at Cralg appealingly. For a mo-

meant he looked down Into her two great
lakes of eyes

"Forgive me” murmured ®lalne, hold-
In out her hand. Then she added in a
volce tense with emotion, ""Thank you for
saving ma**

Konnedy tock her hand, For & mo-
mant he held it Then he drew her to-
ward him, unresisting,

iTo Be Centinued, )
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SANATORIUM
Zooetin Tk

This Institution is the only one
in the central west with separate
bulldings situated in their own
smple grounds, yet entirely dis-
«dnvt, and rendering it possible to
classify cases. The one buillding
being fitted for and devoted to the
treatment of non-contaglous and
non-mental diseases, no others be-
ing admitted; the other Rest Cot.
tage being designed for mnd de-

©u Jhe waciusive treatmeng
of select mental cases requiring
for & time watchfu]l care and spe-
cial nursing,

—— — ——

None of "em are in it at
fun-making with the Kat-
zenjammers, Happy Hooli-
gan and little Snookums.
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